



$ 4 . The Tragedy <9/"Othello 

For Chriftian (ham?, put by this barbarous brawle ; 

He that flit-res nexc,to carue forth his owne rage, 

Holds his foule light, he dies vpori his motion ; 

Silence that dreadful! bell, it frights the Hie 
From her propriety: what’s the matter inafters? 

Honcfl /<*j;*,tbat lookes dead with grieuing, 
Speake,who began this, on thy louc I charge thee. 

lag, 1 doe not know,friends all but now,cuen now, 
In quarter, and in tcrmcs,tike bride and groomc, 
Dcuefting them to bed, and then but now. 

As iffome plannethad vnwittedmen, 

Swotdsouc,and tilting one at othersbreaft. 

In oppoiition bloody. I cannot fpeakc 
Any beginning to this pecuifh odds; 

And would in atftion g!orious,I had loft 
ThcfcieggeSjthat brought me to a part of it. 

Oth. How came it Michael } yow were thus forgot ? 
Caf, I pray you pardon me, I cannot fpeake. 

■ Oth. Worthy Montanio , you were wont be ciuitl. 
The grauity and ftilneffe of youtjyauch. 

The world hath noted, and your name is great. 

In men of wifeft cenfure •• what’s the matter 
That you vnlace your reputation thus. 

And fpend your rich opinion, for the name 
Ofa night brawler ? giue me anfwer to’c ? 

Mon. Worthy Othello ,1 am hurt to danger. 

Your Officer I ago can informeyou, 

Whilel fpare fpeech.whiehfomcthingnow offends me. 
Of all that I doe know, nor know I ought 
By me, that’s fed ordoneamiffe this night, 
Vnlcflefelfe-charity befometimea vice. 

And to defend our feluesit be a fume, 

VVhen violence aflaylcs vs, 

Oth. Now by heauen 
My blood begins my fafer guides to rule. 

And paffion hauing my belt judgement coola, 

Affayes to lcade the way. Zouns, if I ftirre. 


~~~ TW. Moore ^- V enice, 

Ot doe but lift this armc.thb beft of you 
Shall fipke in my rebuke : giue me to know 
How this foule rout began, Who fet it on. 

And he that is app'roou’d in this offence, 

Tho he had twin’d with me,both at a birth, 

Shall loofe me j what, in a T own e of warre. 

Yet wild,the peoples hearts brim full offeare, 
Tomannagc priuatcand domcfticke quarrels. 

In night, and on the Court and guard of fafety ? 
Tismonftrous. lego, who began? 

Mon. If partiality affin\J,or league in office. 
Thou doeft deliucr.more or leffe then truth. 

Thou art no fouldier. 

lag. Touch me not fo neere, 

I had rather ha this tongue out from my mouth. 
Then it fhould doe offence to Michael Caffit: 

Yeti perfwade my fclfc to fpeake the truth. 

Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is Generali : 

Mont ante and my fclfc being in lpeech. 

There comc3 a fcllow,crying out for helpe. 

And Gafsio following him with determin’d fword. 
To execute vpon him : ( Sir this Gentleman 
Steps in to Cafsio, and intreates his paufe 5 
My felfe the crying fellow did purfue. 

Left by his clamour,as it fo fell out. 

The Towne might fall in fright j he fwift of foote. 
Out ran my puipofc : and I returnd the rather. 

For thatl heard the clinkeandfall offwords : 

And Cafsio high in oaths, which till tonight, 

I ne’rc might fee before: when I came backe. 

For this was briefe,I fouud them clofe together 
At bio w and thruft,euen as agen they were. 

When you your felfcdid part them. 

More of this matter can 1 not report. 

But men are men, the beft fometknes forge: ; 

Tho Cafsio did l'ome little wrong to him, 

As men iarrfgeftiike thofc that wifh them beft, 
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